


X NEW SONG 

GALL’D 

i^THEN THIS CRUEL WAR IS OVER 


i)eareat love do 70a remember when we ImI 
did meet, 

Hew 70U told me that 70a lov’d me kneeling M 
m7 feet, 

Oh, how proud 70a stocd before me in 7our 
luit cf bine, 

W hen you vowed (6 me end yonr coontiry eve^ 
to be tru, 

chorus— 

Weeping sad and lonely 
Hops aud fear are vain, 

W'hen this cruel war is over. 

Hoping that we’l meet again, 

tf amid the din of battle nobly you should fall, 
Ear away from those who love yon none to hear 
yon call. 

Who would whisper words of comiord whd 
would sooth yhur paini 
Ah, then many iruel fancies in my brain, 

Weepiiigsadahd loilely &C, 

When the snmmer hreezis is sighing monmfuljr 
aloBg, 

Or when autum leaves are faling sadly breathes 
the song. 

Or in dieams Isee him dying On the battle plain 
Lonely wended even dying calling bot all in 

vain, 

^ Weeping ead and lonely &c, 
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